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THE EMINE 
“ Poor Pa, having been so badly treated last week by ‘ The Unemployed,’ 
the starting of @ National Fund to pay for the broken windows at home. 


took place.” ‘BT ANOTHER or ToorsiE’s. 


THE DIVORCE COURT IN 1886. 
“ Did Justice Butt justice bilk, | By acquitting Sir Charles Dithe ?"—Avrxanppy. THE MAN NINCS. 


Tue maiden name of the heroine of this ugly story was 
Maria de Roux, and she had been a lady’s maid in the house- 
hold of the Duchess of Sutherland. In a report of the trial, 
now lying open before me, [ read that ‘she had considerable 
personal attractions,” and was “s very vain, dressy woman, 

th s strong unscrapulous mind, and determined will.” 
Further on, ia the same book, it is said that in height she 
was rather above the middle stature, and her figure was large, 
without being clumsy. Her hair and eyes were dark, and her 
features, though they were neither rezular nor feminine, were 
rather pleasing than otherwise, and she had evidently been 
acomely woman.” Her age was entered on the charge sheet 
as rey eane, “but she looked at least five or six years 
older.” Her manners and appearance were “just what might 
be expected in a domestic in one of the town establishments 
of the nobility.” 

Manning was a guard on the Great Western, discharged on 
suspicion of dishonesty, and without means. His wife, how- 
ever, made the acquaintance of a certain Patrick O'Connor, 
who was possesred of = considerable property. and who, ip 
addition to situation he held in the custom house, als» carried 
; on the trade of money-lender; and from this man, by the aid 

‘“cgh — y ae —~t ne ff : of blandishments, she obtained s supply of money, which 
ed: q “La “ie ule Mon the oth of A 849, O'Connor d a, and th 

in the of August, 1849, O'Connor disappeared, and the 

1. The Frisky Counsel. same night, Mrs. Manning (she often visited. him) was there 


alone for some time. When she left, his boxes and drawers had been 


pi i 

On the 17th, two a org paid a visit to the Mannings’ house, 
and found that they had s-ld their furniture and disappeared. They 
entered, and, among other things, noticed that the kitchen was very 
clean, and that the floor had been carefully bath-stoned. Upon closer 
gai they dixc »vere 1 that the mortar between some of the stoves 


recently been added, and that the stones were loose. Thy raised | 


them, therefore, and, beginning to dig, came upon a desd hand pro- 
jecting upwards. Then, iu # quantity of quicklime, th~y discovered 
the oe aa of O'Connor ly:ng on its face, with the legs and arms 
doubled up and bound together. A grest portion of the body had 
already been burut away. A bullet was found in the skull, on which 
were also eiwhteen wounds. 

The fair Maria was soon caught in Edinburgh, where she had 
been attempting to sell some railway shares. After the murder, 
Manning had taken lodgings for himself and wife in Bermondsey 
Square; but two days later, she having run away from him, he 
made tracks for Jersey. He stated that the hole in the kitchen 
floor had been dug many days before the murder, and when O'Connor 
asked what it was for, Mrs. Manning told him that it had been done 
to repair a drain. 

ning’s appearance is described as repulsive. He was bull- 
headed and thick-necked, with an effeminate expression and light 
hair. He had a big face, the lower jaw being very fat and swollen, 
on —— small, and the lips thin. At their trial they were both 
oun ilty. 

As the judge put on the black cap, Mrs. Manning cried out, “I 
want to say a few words. I have been convicted very ay ustly by a 
jury of Englishmen. There is no law for me, no right. I have had 
no protection either from the judge, the prosecutors, or from my 
husband. I am quite innocent of killing Mr. O'Connor. He was 
Lined good to me; he was more to me than my husband. If I had 
wished to commit murder, how much more likely would it have 
been that I should have murdered that man (pointing to Manning)), 
who has made my life a hell on earth ever since I have kuown him. 
If I — been a widow, O’Connor would have married me the next 
month.” 

The warders had to hold her in the dock whilst sentence was 

, she screaming out fiercely, as she flung the rue before her 
to the court, ‘‘ Base England, [ have had no justice here.” 

She bore to the last the bitterest hatred agaiust her husband, 
whom ehe refused to see; but after the condemned sermon, she 
kissed him once and bade him good-bye, and on the scaffold, on the 
roof of Horsemonger Lane Gaol, shook hands with him. , 

To the last her love of dress was remarkable, and the black satin 
| pale she was hanged in, her effigy now wears in the Chamber of 

orrore at Madame Tussaud's. 

She to be allowed to go to the scaffold with her eyes band 
by a silk handkerchief, which was done. After the execution, 
Caloraft nearly fainted. He said he always disliked the idea of 
hanging a man and his wife. 


e ° e e e 

Once again the two Blue-eyed Boys paused to ponder. 
“ William,” said Alexandry, “I am told that Calcraft was himself 
am man.” 
“It’s curious, then,” responded the Blood-stained, ‘he objected 
to hanging a wife, even another fellow’s. But I wonder whether 
the man and wife on this occasion disliked being hanged more than 

he did doing it ?”’ 

(Neat week an extraordinary case.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

a ee ees put to 

Editor, or to any member of “Tas Famy,” will be 
answered in due course. 


Jean Cuaruatan.—The Eminent cannot be your second; he 
likes to be first in everything. You really must have patience. 
We have an enormous amount of correspondence, and yours must 
wait its turn like the rest. Au revoir.—F. E. (Gloucester).— Youur 
riddle is very good.—Master Cuarires Way (Abergavenny, Mon- 
mouth).—You must do something great—very great—to deserve the 
“ Awardof Merit."——Kenpat & Dent( London).—Thanks. —ALEX. 
Wiutso0n, Jun. (Bushey).— Received ; it is like the Eminent.——“ One 
or youR Own Sort” (Auckland Road).—Hold! enough !—indeed, 
too much. So many questions make Au.y's head ache-——G. Prat- 
Ticus (Bryanston Square).—Thanks for your gratifying letter and 
cutting ——VenritaBLe Buttercup (Brighton).—ALty's love, and he 
would do anything for you.—J. Pearse (Plymouth).—All the prizes 
are bona fide, and the Eminent is sur-prize-d, and hurt, that you 
should doubt tt—Cuanies Couterte (Empire).—A.iy thanks 
you for the collar. He is now mashing” the girls in it,—W.H.R. 
—Thanks; but no room.—Rinorat (West Cowes, Isle of Wight). 
—The Eminent prefers the“ Black Bull.” to Cowes ; nevertheless, 
@; iates your kind invitation“ Ban” (Temple, London).— 

we cannot accept.—Pzrcy THorneE (Leicester).—It gratifies 
ALLY to hear he is not forgotten; but who, having once gazed on his 
sublime countenance, could forget him/!——Totty SNowpnRirT 
(Blackburn).— Tootsie thanks you for your portrait of Poor Pa— 
McNaB.—Long before this you have seen the result of the 
Xmas Present.—A Lover or Auty (Harefield, Uxbridge).—The 
bottle that was in the Eminent's pocket when he was going to church 
did not contain gin, but water, in case Mrs. Sloper should faint. 

es 


Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 

To of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
aE ala fakes af Acserioa, piel feos: ; 
8 monthe, 18. 8d.; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Stnxine, 
“Tus Srorznms,” 99 SHoz Lanz, Freer Street, Lonpon E.C. 
4GENT FOR PARIS: 

C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 

Of whom Copies may always be had, price 90 centimes each. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


best suggestion, contained in a 6-line verse, as to how to deal with 
the all-important question of the day— 


HOW TO EMPLOY THE UNEMPLOYED. 


This ie a Serious Competition, and Mr. McGooseley having been 
out of a herth for the last ten years, it is thought his views on the 


Ww. 


subject would be pretty impartial; therefore please address all 
Competitions to : 
Mr. Ee! De a 
* Unem; ed” ment, 
“Tae piorsnne ia 


99 Shoe Lane, London E.O. 
°.° The List will close Tus Day, Sarunpay, Marcu 6TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_ 


“Some parties,” exclaimed the dear old lady, ‘‘is never satisfied. 
Here's that Smithers a-grumbling now because Mr. O'B. is always 
goin’ about with ‘his hands in his pockets,’ as if it wasn’t better 
than goin’ about with his hands in the pockets of other parties.” 

ee 


Atty is surprised to learn that the fine Hac hs of Englishwomen 
i ecneet artificially by means of baths, soaps, milk, &c., during 

pat ; and that English girls owe their good constitutions to 
underdone beef, seasoned with cayenne pepper, and to the absorp- 
tion of a quantity of strong malt liquor. is piece of news, how- 
ever, comes from a French print, and so must be true. 


~ 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 97.— The March Wind" Costume. = 


“When King Theebaw was presented with a 
concertina, his face was the picture of unalloyed 
happiness" Reader, otmerve the picture, — 
From A. 6LOPER's Special Foreign Correspondent. 


Mt 
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Miss Tottie Goodenough 
male mem 


is now on in the ballet. Tremendous excitement amongst 
rs of the audience, Opera-glasses at a premium, 


“What a strange quadruped is the ‘cat- 
of-nine-tales,’ : 

It raises not kittens, but emart-looking 
whales! "'—BILL Hieais: 


age 


A GREENGROCERY YELLERY 
YOUNG MAN. 


— 


(Saturday, March 6, 1886. 


” Tatxrna of beggars, one of the funniest old scamps in London is a 
red-nosed patriarch who chants in a shrill voice, “Give Me Your 
Blessing, dear Mother.” His mother, by the way, died tolerably early 
in the present century. Having invoked his mother’s bless he 
squeaks, in shrill tones, ‘‘ Won't You Buy My Little Flowers?” His 
little flowers are groundsel and chic , which he carries in a 
broken basket, slung to his neck with a piece of frayed rope. We 
strongly suspect, from his dusty appearance, that the old vagabond 
sleeps hh dust-holes, and that his morals generally are somewhat 
loose. Yet we should be sorry to hear of this wretched creature 
getting twelve months’ hard labour; but he risks this punishment 

day of his life. Should he ever have the misfortune to appear 


before Uncle Boffin, at the Sessions, the grey-bearded, red-nosed 
patriarch may be birched into the bargain. ; 
We “raise the wind "' ere foes we fight, 
For wind doth scatter chaff, 
Though some who'd face the bay’net bright 
Fly when we raise—the laugh. 
Szverat proprietors of journals in Connecticut are tearing their 
hair, and ing their teeth. The virtuous ature of this 
State has passed a law, making it an offence, punishable by fine or 


imprisonment, to sell, lend, give, or offer any sensational publication. 
One of the members of the virtuous Legislature said, d the 
debate on this subject, ‘Yew bet! we must go for the con on of 
other reprobates now ensnared in the meshes of sinful literature. 
‘We want to wing our way to the place where revolvers ain't known, 
and divorce cases don’t exist. is warn’t be done, I guess. This 
lofty summit warn't be sottled on till the nickel-plated varmints thet 
rans es of gore, crime, and lust is blo totarnation. What 


say, boys?” ee 


s 
A very high stepper has appeared in the field on the Women’s 
Rights track. This Ind has made application to the Belgian Jockey 
Club to be allowed to ride as a Jockey in gentlemen’s races. Woman- 
like, she announces her intention of doing so, whether permission is 

ted herornot. Really ladies are trotting upwards at such a rate 
that we should never be at all astonished at seeing this lady, or Mrs. 
Weldon, or Mrs. “General” Booth riding the winning horse at this 


year’s Derby. a @ 


Tuar silent moon, that silent moon, 
a now through cloudless sky, 
Oh! who shall tell what varied scenes 
Have passed beneath her placid eye. 
e 


* e e 
But I must haste. A row there'll be, 
If she is sitting up for me. 


(She was. 


se 
Some men whistle to keep up their courage in extremities; others 
perpetually blow their noses. We are uncertain which is the least 
objectionable method to resort to. . 


s 

Cuanres Avoustus and his beloved—who is just eighteen—were 
“walking the garden all round,” and enjoying the y weather, 
when Charles ap oehry made an observation which appeared to 
cruelly wring the heart of the lovely and tender being to whom 
he has promised to link himself for life. “I am delighted,” 
said he, “to find that my Sophykins (her name is Sophia Matilda) 
is out of her teens.” This certainly was a cruel observation to one 
“so young, so fair,” and a terrible scene followed, which was only 

at an end to by Charles Augustus ex laining that he meant the 

lear thing’s velveteens, which she persisted until that hour 
in throughout the hot weather. The day has since been 
named. goes “merry as & marriage bell.” 


AN aged grandfather, the head of » huge family of economists, 
6 up the stock in- rd f 


trade of an undertaker thirty years ago. The 
ly consider they have saved some hundreds of pounds by the 
n already. o° 


Wuen babes and sucklings oft to please 
We crawl along upon our knees, 

Our nether | iosenig without doubt, 
Threadbare me, if not worn out ; 
But when we crawl to grown-up men, 
We seldom walk upright again. 

Tue number of stray dogs is rai idly diminishing in and about 
London, to the aocruw of several 7 tof sausage manufacturers. 
It appears that the police have strict orders to capture all d 
which in their opinion are not under proper control, and look anit 
for human food. Such canine Mes apie are being sent off to the Dog’s 
Home, and slaughter-house, York Road, Battersea, in large batches. 
The majority of them have very comfortable funerals. 


JOGGLES was ipa Cr ype the clergyman called in, bent over Joggles, 
who was dozing in , and said, dear friend, you must prepare 
coaterodadeak Cor tink mecin d bee 
confoun: cook out for a holiday again, an n to make 
the beef-tea herself? Take it away!” Take it away ae 


Jenkine.—Why, Smithkins, you never kept your appointment 


Mar hanhry 
Smithkins.—Oh, yes, I did. 
Jenkins.—Well, I couldn't see you. 
Smithkins.—Ah! I dare say not, for now I remember I was behind 
my time. oe 
s 


A country gentleman, desiring to sell his effects, included his 
wife inthem. On putting them up to public auction, he placed a 
reserve price on the lady of £2. hen the sale came off, bids were 
not brisk for the fair dame, and she managed to buy herself at 
£2 1s. 6d. Immediately after being ‘‘ knocked down,” matron 
paid over the money, said good-bye to her husband, and went on her 
way rejoicing. ee 


Joggies ; * has the wife let the 


s 
No nymph shall hold this heart of mine, 
And make me homage Bey: 
ott wel beauty be divine, 
Who boldly takes her way,— 
With wanton glance and gesture free, 
Divorced from heaven-born modesty. 


But her I love, whose timid glance 
Shrinks from my ardent gaze, 

Who would, but dare not, make advance, 
And halts in sweet amaze; 

Then hides her head upon my breas 

And blushes that she is caressed. 


Aw American hermit has died recently, at the ripe old age of 
eighty-four. bibeal this vere tli character was in is twentieth 
year, young ions were bli a saucy little girl. From 
that time to the day of his death, the jilted lover Y otired Ane room 
in which he had been born, and refused to quit it, except on one 
occasion, some forty years ago, when he was pers to go to 
church. The service made him so melancholy, that for ten years 
afterwards he spent his life in writing comic songs, and composing 
jokes for nigger minstrels. 


cd 


Baturday, March 6, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE AQUARIUM. 


Tur hobby-horse, I understand, was the ancestor of the bicycle 


x » 1918 it was first introduced into England, and, being taken up by 
rly t fashionable young 
he men of the day, was 
lis called the dandy-horse. 
18 The swells of thet pear’ 
We as, I ame, all Well- 
nd Regulated Girls are 
nat aware, were Dan- 
ae dies. Previously, they 
nt had been Bloods, and sub- 
par sequently became Bucks. 
ed Later on they were Toffs, 
and are now generally 
known as Mashers, but 
are, comparatively speak- 
ing, harmless. 
he original hobby 
horse, if the artists of the 
time areto be believed,was 
eir . af 
+7 remarkable 
ae machine. 
= and to ride 
he on le 
some 
he like taking 
a a cab with- 
nis out seats 
mal or floor. 
at The 
Dandy sat 
ae 
, an 
ah along by 
ey bing 
Me 
is the ground 
te alternately 
- with either 
js The Great Kaufman. foot, and, 
it is said 
could cover ten miles in an hour. His aspect whilst thus employed, 
with his silly coat-tails flying in the wind, 1s, according to my picture, 
extremely ridiculous. As a quick, if uveas method of be out 
the toes of boots, I should consider the ho! by-horse uneq g 
This wild machine was of German manufacture, like our poor 
horse soldiers’ swords, and was introduced to the British public by 
a Baron von Brais and a Mr. Johnson, coachmaker, of Long Acre. 
For a while in Paris and London it was a popular plaything, and 
some time afterwards it was tried by country postmen, but not with 
much success, 
The modern bicycle and tricycle cropped up many years later, 
J and I am not quite sure that the aspect of some young men on the 
st former, as viewed from the back, can be honestly called noble. 
Bicycling for # girl would most likely be considered unladylike, and 
in tricycling, from the back, the boot and leg, as a general rule, 
Hs invite adverse criticism. 
to 
m 
Au 
a) 
ae 
ly 
1e 
ir 
n 
8 
e ‘ 
16 < 
B. : Billy wants a tricycle. 
3 . 
it All this long: gt be the preface to my saying that with that Bob, 
‘8 and that Billy, and that old fright Snook, I went the other evening 
3. to the Aquarium, where I should really have enjoyed myself very 
much in other com We came there in the first p to see 
Kaufman and M’Anney, the American cyclists, whose performance 
i, is truly wonderful; but there are many other attract: ons—for in- 
e stance, the Eema Flying Girls, Nola Damajanti charming the creepy 
e snake, and little Pacra singi French songs, which peo le who 
e don’t know the ae a at, in the belief that they are 
very naughty ; and the ly Orchestra, and the Princess Lili, not to 
, mention the fair Beckwith, the modern Undine—only “ mit some- 
7 things on,” and the Bear Boy (with clothes), and the Tiger Lady and 
Lion Tamer. 
_ Since the Westminster show has been under new management it 
is one of the jolliest places in r. 
1 London, and crowds find their way aiken 
there. ve { . 
3 
3 
J 
b 
2 
r 


a ee ee de ee eee 


Bob's Treat. 
We had dinner, of course, Billy and the Dook being, of course in 
‘ ; “4 od but 


: 

afamished state. Bob in his usual grudging style treat, 
later on refused to lend Billy the money to buy tricycle. 

‘ Just as we were coming out, my eyes caught those of a man who 
stood gazing on me as I with an expression I shall never 
j 
b 


forget. It was that Prince. Is TaIs Fate? 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SHALL MUSEUMS BE OPENED ON SUNDAYS ? 


“Why, cert’nly!""—A. SLOPER. 


A, SLOPER, Esq., M.P., F.0.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., dc., &c., ever 
anxious to improve the mind of the Public generally, begs to 
announce the fact that he has at last been able, at an enormous 
outlay, to pine the“SLOPER RELICS” before the World in 
a manner befitting their merit and value. This celebrated collection 
of Antiquities, far more interesting than anything to be seen at the 

ritish Museum, is now open to the Public daily, Sundays included, 
from early morn to dewy eve, free gratis, for nothing. Don't wait 
to be invited, but come to 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 SHoz Layne, 
Freer Street, Loxpon, 


and see this Curious and Blood-Ourdling Exhibition for yourselve: 
It is admitted by all to be one of the sights of London. 


—— 


Her father was a street acro 


THE MUSIC-HALL CAD. 


I’m a horrible howling cad, 
My height about five feet four; 
I'm utterly gone to the bad, 
And I’m snobbish throughout to the core. 


My neck-tie is emerald green, 
My collar is paper, of course ; 
My linen’s not fit to be seen, 
My voice is both husky and hoarse. 


My trousers cost thirteen-and-six, 
e pattern’s as ugly as loud! 
My boots your attention would fix; 


line, and who h 


THE GREAT ACTRESS. 


Tar birth of genius has its own peculiar charms. Mary Ann was 
born in the New Cut. She played at pitch and toss in the gutter. 
t, who occasionally played at the 


Is. 
id, “I shall bring the kids up in the i oteeoest y 


affected by the whole 
Stage Guild, from Mr. 
Irving down to the walk- 
ing gentleman at the 
“ penny gaffs.” They con- 
sider the stage to be the 
2 profession. 

he brought his chil- 


( \ dren up to the profession, 
Mary 


nn included. He 
Levin her out with her 
little brotherasan acrobat, 
and took them round the 
provinces. 
She was born to be a 
ae actress, there could 
no doubt whatever 
about that. 
“T do not care for tum- 
bling,” she said to her 


taken the “ Silkskin"” Theatre as a spec. to 


My hat you would mark in a crowd. ; father one day. But he 
A cane, metal-mounted, I carry ; only frowned, and, in the 
I smoke the worst class of cigar ; ar manner of his class, 
I'm called by my “ = ” *Andsome 'Arry, fetched her a‘‘oner”’ inthe 
Of Whitechapel I am the star. oar. ; 
That night her father 
On pe fingers I wear brazen rings, i came home the worse for 
A chain of brass hangs o’er my vest; : liquor. He fell asleep 
As to gloves, why, I don’t use the things | : with his legs on the fender 
Anat think @irty nails aait:ms bees j Mary Ann wae very * fetching” indeed. and his head under the 
i? it oF 

Pei aes wea angy, sat bad “ He'll have the d. ¢’s to-morrow,” dea softly said. 

aos sorts of goodness I sna ; | i he i“ her nash oe Lr the portable property she could find, 
*m a regular music- and made her way ndon. 
a | There was a wie hs ntleman there who was in the bill-disoount- 
| 


THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. to the other business. 


(SpecraLLy ApaPTEp To Youxe Lapy Nove. Reavers.) 


So Mary Ann went 
stage, Ikey. I've gota 
pay ‘ou, old man, and it'll pay me.” 


He paused. 
“T > not know, Mr. Smith, what reason you have for saying 1 right,” answered Tkey I 
i] 


to him and said, “I want to come out on the 
good figure, and I don’t want a screw. It'll 


“Come in with me, Mary 


the rortiest breakdown in London, and 
fetching,” and the Silkskin was crowded with fellows 


“fetching” indeed. However, when a few 
said to her, “Look ye here, 
rude, but you're rather falling off 


are falling off in conse- 


Ann wasn't in the bills for a month, and went down to 


that,” she replied. : 7 
“ n! felowad Euphrasia,” he impetuously exclaimed, “reason! _ a we'll doa | te under.’ 
when you know that each day, each hour, each minute for the last vot lly» Ann dan 
twelve years my heart has been palpitating like a double-action | WAS ® ane 
steam-engine with all the newest improvements, solely for love of bags nig t. a 
you! But I see it all; I havea rival, a favoured one, whose hair, areas ay say bap pode 
rehance, curlier even than mine, has won your affection. Say, am years had gone by, one cay aes 
? t?” “cosh. ge hoki Nee On af 
af smiled, and, stretching forth her exquisitely shaped hand, m what you used to be, an swe ; 
which a sculptor would have joiced to hava bean allowed to model, | @ence. 1 only tell you this as a matter of biz., because I know 
she rem the poker, now red-hot, from between the bars of the | Youre 80 doocid clever you'll soon think of another wheeze to pull 
te. Sata! | inserting the tip of the glowing iron into his left ear, oe spi 
e murm: in silvery accents, “Is it warm, John? tka castle io thc 4 vee: 


“ Rather!” observed the fond lover, wriggling. 
added. 


“ §o is my affection for you,” she 

“Oh, joy!” he exclaimed ; “ but, adoresl one,” he added, as the 
ongh struck him very hard indeed, “if you do really care for me, 
thing ie mind taking that aot he poker out of my ear, as, if any- 
t ” 
L) 
“ e! 


verges on the . 
, and she removed the domestic instrument ; 


rtainly,” she sai 
but, John, before I consent to be yours, there is one question I must 


high spirits, and «hrieked for a brau 


smacked him on the back. 
fal-lals—that’s the lay.” 


“Why, I shall give S! 


kick up a row about it in 


ask you. 

“g , dearest,” he roxio’ ; “Iam all ears, except—” 
ayy i creak ge Filo ; a so moment, 1 —_ ” ae 

lemnly. erious for of us; serious for me—but w: 7 

trouble you with reasons? and serious for you—but of course you out of it,’ said Ikey: 
know all about it.” Ae : Gen 

“Oh, rigs, ” replied John ; “ still, if you refer to money, I have prune a 
none. fact, T was just going to ask you if you had such a thing Telia and bs Able tovell © 


as half-a-crown about you. 
“ Confiding creature, I haven’t; but as far as one-and-fourpence- 
Raligenny and a silver thimble go, they are yours. But to the ques- 
ion.” 
“Yes,” he said, eagerly, “ that's the ticket.” 
“Do not be vulgar,” was the stern rejoinder. “T love you more 
than words can ever express, but yet I know what is due to myself, 


jewellery of the twelfth century. 
young person I ever met with, an 
So Mary Ann gave readings from S 


were considered the best in London 
“What lay wre you in for now, 


A : : s 
Lg Agate bas thick. Kor the second time, listen. when this sort of thing had been goin 
“Do not deceive me; our whole future bepeioese depends upon ae oe all your capi 

the truthfulness of your answer. I am an orphan. Both my father She playfully tapped him 


ral years before I was born, and I am alone in 


and mother died seve 
unmanly—to deceive me now.” 


the world. It would be cruel—nay, slipper, and said, “No, you 


*Silkskin ’ again! you're going 


At last she came back one day, a into the 


stupid boy 
to call it ‘The New Pantheon.’ 
esign the scenery. I'm going to play 


theatre in 


d soda, 
I've got the Yi oy thing at last, ‘old man,” she said to Ikey, and 
“ Shakespeare and high art, with lots of 


“ But how will you work it?” asked Ikey. 

hakes: readings, and the writers will 
papers, and the artists 
etchings and things about one that will be just as good 


uffivg.” 
ar But I don’t see why they should do it without collaring something 


will do 
as 


you see, the writing fellows will come because they 
be able to borrow money from the swells. The 
use pid get a chance of doing the swells’ port- 
em bits of sham old masters and Italian 

and such like.” 
Then ikey shook his head and said, ‘Mary Ann, you are the‘ downiest’ 
d know what's one o'clock better 

than the whole of the profession put together.” 
hakespeare, and her evenings 


old artful?" asked Ikey Lazarus, 


on for a year or so; “you 
3; you're not going back to 


on the head with her sage-green satin 


you're going to open the 
: The 


ned as “ The New Pantheon.” On the 
All the classic artists of the day 


were there; all the ugly 


» & soul- 


Euphrasia wept. 7 
artists, our pals, are going to 

So did John Smith. . * Dg ate 

For some minutes silence reigned pong the spacious hall, Lar harreag’ card Sin y's going to rave about me. 

unbroken save by the sound of the tears falling from the lovers’ eyes. | 4/54 nt it . londid ‘ent 

oe But this is ,weakness,” at last said Euphrasia, rousing herself. seheaiy are “ll the high ally: ite 
ov a young — who couldn’t get cg ac and went in for dry point- 
“Have you’—and her voice dropped to an almost inaudible etching and wri try, were there. 

whisper, - fondly leaning on his shoulder, and gazing with almost stirring ont And Mary Ann showed herself to be the greatest 

rapturous adoration into John’s eyes, she faltered—" Hava you Gor an ie a ye 

ALL THE BACK NUMBERS OF ‘ALLY SLOPER’S Hatr-Hoimar?’” tter the pe nance wis Ger: 


the dramatic critics. 
A LEGAL SQUABBLE. 


An interesting scene took place during @ murder trial in America 
a few weeks back. The | counsel having pitched into each 
other verbally, commenced a very lively slogging-match with fists. 
The judge, anxious to participate in the fray, rose from the beach, 
vaulted over into the court below, seized one of the combatants by 
the ear, and fibbed him fiercely and effectually. The other pugilistic 


lawyer, seeing a chance of hitting something, got home very heavily 
on the 1 adee 's nose. Nothing daunted, the judge put ina ing 
under his assailant’s left ear, and from this point slowly bat y 


tapping the 

damaged left eye of one till that object was comp! etely cl And 
he completely took the steel out of the other by butting him in the 
lower at with hishead. “Gentlemen,” said the judge, on remount- 
ing the bench, “we have had a very pleasant rough and tumble, 
without being hampered by any Marquis of Queanshersy. rules. I 
fine you both fifty dollars each for contempt of court. Now let us 
proceed with the case.” Then the murderer, who had been roaring 

. with laughter during the encounter, and merrily offering to bet ten 
to one on the judge, wiped his eyes, and resum his dreamy expres- 
sion of melancholy. 
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“THE MOST COMICAL VALENTINE.” 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER ayeeD OF MERIT” has been 


BERTHA BOND, 19 South Vale, Blackheath, Kent, 


fora pays Miniature Feeding Bottle, filled with “ Unsweetened 
in Extra,” and sent to A. SLoPER, Esq., T.W.M. 


him, and him alone and only too well. 
So Mary Ann made a 

all you nice little girls who 

have bracelets given you, go and 


Mary Ann gushed on all the dramatic critics. 


at success and was & 
are getting somewhat passé 
o the same. 


apart, one by one, and whispered to each of them that she loved 


at actress. So, 
and don’t 


* 4 
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ee 
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A BACKWARD FLOWER —“ May I ask what you're 
| a-doing of, sir?” inquired Blinks, the gardener, as he 
| __— was preparing to leave, for it was fate in the afternoon. — 
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WHAT’S !(N A NAME P 
Tomkins's Friend (to Tomkins who has been encowraging a rather dilatory hound). Hecuba, do you call him? Well, that’s a rum ’un. Z 
Tumkins (better up in his Classics). A Greek 'un, you mean. One of those fellows at the Siege of Troy, wasn't it? th: asteais Sina: shea awa eeoe & a 
(Tomkins thinks it may have been, upon reflection, and exewnt both at full gallop. F.O.M. and ladies (young preferred) wishes he were there. 
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Bedad, sur! this is the way the Oirish pisant is trated 
by the blondthirsty Barone. Bad cess to them! 


Armed against the MARCH WINDS. | 
a = LL ge Is Too oft the boisterous winds of March, 
ie . weather. The latter is f 
Whatdoyonthink? most to be dreaded in E’en out of pride will take the starch. “ Wha’ the dooce?" v2 
Rather! England too, perhaps. 
1) 
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THE DISCOVERER OF GREAT BRITAIN. 
An pg , orer, Lgregoe by 
name, who, it was no eno’ 
for him, returned to his native land. “fie 
it was who invented the English language. 
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“WAIT FOR THE WAGGON.” 
Traveller. Well, what have you got to eat—where's the carte? Waiter. Beg par- 
don, sir. Traveller (impatiently). The carte! the carte! Waiter. Very sorry, sir, 
I'm afraid we ain't got one. There's a dinner-waggin in Neo. 4. 


\ 


THE OLD STORY. 
Sha (reckless), Lost the train? If we have to wait, I suppose we had better have 
another. He (whoihas to caloulate). Ye-es, if we want it. - 4 


" pet ee t yt aye oe Pate PE 
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RUTH: A TALE WHEN GEORGE Ill. WAS K'NG. 


ae Pn Paty really mean to oe ‘a = ponpee conts 3. He slackened not his s: 

» ° sweetheart’ *, 

Perilous ascent of the Doveturtles on their wedding tour y his hand!" cried h longer. Raising his pe high Se foci og of sles ot _—. 

in Switzerland. Mr. Doveturtle says: “Hold tight, my = do his head, with a quick downward 
i movement ot the same, he crushed 


dear, and I'll help you if you slip.” ‘ ; 
— “his tailor's business is far from his hat over his massive brows exclaimed, pson, you little 
small.’ down nearly to his shirt front, and beast I'll have your blocd!” and aver, crooning a abbering, till she 
rushed from the cottage. hurried homeward. was lost in the gathering darkness 


{ Hugh's story, that he found the missing tailor’s 7. “I swear.” she shrieked, “he swore 

5. Little Snipson was certainly very drunk, but he was blood-spattered ‘hat, and took it home merely to to have the tailor's bluod !" Then, lower- 

nevertheless sensible enough to know that he was in the restore it to its owner, was beginning to find credit ing her voice so that none but the 

hands of a press- . and that one of the rough sailors ,; with judge and jury: when there was a stir at the prisoner could hear,‘ Hugh Trevor.” she 

had made his poor li nose bleed. . door, and old Nan Huggins was seen pushing her whispered, “ you now know what it is to 
way into the court. refuse the hand of old Nan!" 


r see 


& But for the convulsive sobs of Ruth in the 9. Waving a last 10. His foot had scarcely touched the 
lobby, one might have heard a mangle drop. adieu to Ruth, Hugh deck, however, when he started back, for 11. Could Hugh do less, dear reader, 
sprang lightly on there before him, in a sailor's dress much than give to the blighted Snipson the 


“Prison:r,” resumed the judge, cocking the 
THE AUDIENCE OF TO-DAY black over one eye, “you can now choose too big for him, stood Snipson! order for his wedding suit? 
So vulgar, you know, to take any interest in the between ap Ber eral mot at eight, 
performance. Isn't it? or serving t Gracious Majesty on board the frigate Wagtail. . 


PASTORALS IN SLATE PENCIL.—BY “THE SLOPERIES” OFFICE BOY. 


Sunday afternoon.—The New Parson passes through the Bad End of the Village. 
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GOING IT “HAMMER AND TONGS.” 
“A lady mentee adrumstick? How 


| 
{ 
| 
absurd you are! No, of course not. We should 
| have thought you could have seen at a glance 
she was indulging in the, till lately, exclusively 
manly sport of throwing the hammer, but of 
course with an implement lighter than those 
ie { _used by the male sex.”—TotTIE GooDENOUGE. 
| 
| | 
‘| 
x 
| = : = ; | = 
Observe the Parson (8.c.) s' — some youthful gamblers. (.c.) Giles and family labouring under a sense of their own unworthiness. (R. at back) ; (= ——— 
Stokes, a soamler: and olé Hoeey artile ing the Parson's get-up. (t. a¢ back) Mrs. Steel giving Master Steel something for himself. (t.) Sal Swift and her | — . ' 
, baby—nothing to say about her. | another Defaulting Stockbroker off to Sunny Spain 


ee 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~— 


Owtno to the hopelessly discreditable character of the Miserable 
Old Man at the feed 


of this Forlorn Hope and of most of those sur- 
rounding him 
(he won't see 
thistill Satur. 
day, when | 
eget 
or » it 
has been a 
matter of no 
little diffi- 
culty to con- 
vince any- 
body of the 
genuine na 
ture of any 
statement we 
ublish 
zak iets 
a , people 
don't area 
that we really 
do send 
our guineas. 
But such is 
ourdoddering 
imbecility, 
that we 
‘ actually do 
eee ’ Our correspondence is supposed to be imaginary, but it isn’t. 
@ are supposed to pretend to send out “ Awards of Merit,” but we 
really do send them. Then we are supposed to forge the signatures of 
the celebrities who acknowledge them. If in our “Chronicle of Curious 
Events” we make a statement referring to Oliver Cromwell, some 
one says he don't believe there never was no such person. Lastly, 
some one ssks if ‘ Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency” is a genuine 
concern. Well, rather! She can’t be responsible, of course, for 
anyone writing a letter for a lark. No more could the Editor of any 
other Pt r; but every care is taken to obtain only genuine Matri- 
flers, ee 
s 


Aunt Hicoms hears that the tribes in Africa look with a very 
curious eye upon twin babies being born. If two babies come to a 
family at the same time, it is thought quite a dreadful occurrence. 
No one except members of the family are permitted to go into the 
tent where they lie, nor use any of the things in it. The twins are 
not allowed to play with other children, and the mother is forbidden 
to talk to anyone outside her own family circle. For six years this 
seclusion is kept up, and should the twins live to'be six years old, 
these restrictions are removed, and they are treated other 
children. ee 

e 


From out the abyss of general “ funk” on that memorable Monda: 
there emerges the pl cer of one humble,! nameless man. rv} 


the mob came 
surging and rav- $004 AfAvs" / THERES A 
‘a Pessckmanw ! WHAT mysTERy 
th — Ws rms? 
> 


ing Pall Mall, 
an reatened to 


“rush " the court- 


¢ SF 
cS 


on his post, in the 
face of the yelling 

rong; with dis- 
ciplined delibera- 
tion he inserted 
into his piece one 
of the two rounds 
of bali ammuni- 
tion furnished to 
every soldier who 

oes on guard 

uty in the me- 
tropolis, and hav- 


steadily came to 
the “ ready" and 
stoed fast. The mob, as cowardly as truculent, gave this steadfast 
soldier a wide berth and passed on; whereupon he recovered arms, 
and resumed his “sentry go. A good example to the police! 


s 
ANOTHER Jones says, “It may not be generally known that Lord 
igo conferred an even greater boon to many than his support 
of the Volunteer movement. It was due to him in a great measure 
that smoking carriages were introduced on railways. Being a great 
smoker himself he tried conclusions with several railway companies, 
and by his peraistency eventually succeeded in getting the claims of 
trave smokers recognized.” » « 
s 


Tue Shropshire Yeomany Cavalry Ball (E. Troop) was held at the 
Hereford Shirehall some little time back. I was present and would 
have mentioned it before, but the worry of not belng able to meet a 
certain bill (not Bill Higgins) had driven the agreeable event out of 
my head. However, once more, A. Storer, F.O.M., is himself again. 
Bandmaster Sutton (may he live long!) gave me a warm greeting, 
and said I was almost as nice as my Waltz. My Waltz was pretest 
discussed. Good opinions—very good opinions—prevailed amo! 

all the members of the band, and I roused them all to enthusiasm, 
when it was played, by the noble manner in which I conducted. A 
pretty little girl in light blue, who reminded me strongly of Tootsie, 
made me regret over and over again that I was married. But such 
things are, and must be. The night was a jolly one, and I must 
congratulate Corporal Johnson, who boasts of knowing the Dook 
gecck, on the energy and good management he displayed as Hon. 


s 

‘Waen the Moral and Physical Wreck at the head of this lorable 
Publication was in his smaller salad days, the dashing oa was 
a great favourite on tha Uoaraa of the 
minor theatres. His end and aim in 
life was to love, not wisely, but too well 
—twoor three well, sometimes, if a dawg 
of the Rochester type, otherwise his 
life was devoted to one fair maiden, 
whose papa by no means approved of 
him. . Wilson Barrett is, this time, 
the dashing cavalier in the buff boots 
dear to the memory of the Ancient and 
Hairless Fabric whose name disfigures 
this unhappy sheet. Most gallant of 
entlemen is he, and numerous are his 
hair-breadth ‘scapes. Glorious is the 
scenery and eloquent the speeches, and 
charmingly, too, does Miss Eastlake 
act as Esther, the Roundheaded ’un's 
daughter. You go and see, and hear 

for yourself, oe 

s 


Atty’s old pal, Tom Lovell, F.0.S., 
took his benefit on Wednesday last at 
the Britannia. His“ wheezes" about the 
Seven o'clock Early Closing Movement, 
especially the “ doctor ” one, went better 

rd business with the Japanese, and 


than ever. The railway 
the tclosp pele Herma with the four-post bedstead on his head, 
wi 


brought down howls of laughter. 


Arter the referee's decision had been made known at the recent 
prize-fight, Smith telegraphed a challenge to the office of the 
8 ng Life to 
the effect that he 
was willing to Led 
——— ss H 
reenne: ° 
in England or I1e- 
land, and was pre- 
red to stake 
,000 to £1,000 on 
the result. The 
fight to take place 
in the presence of 
twelve men on 
each side. He had 
deposited £100 in 
responsible hands 
for Greenfield to 
cover to bind the 
match, and would 
meet Greenfield in 
London, at any 
time or place he 
might eppcint, to 
sign artic! les. 
es 
Nahe Cee 
once of Highbury 
away, and his widow hopes 


Barn, a good-hearted fellow, has 
to find shelter in the Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum. Can any of 
ALLy Stoper’s publican friends spare an odd vote or two? Of 
course you can, dear boys! Very well, then, take a note of this, 
«nd send as many as you can on to Mr. Arthur Smythe, Green 
Room Club, Bedford Street, Strand. You will be doing an action you 
will look back to with pleasure. Your ALLy blesses you in advance. 
ee 


Sin Cuantes Diixe would have been better advised had he denied 
the lady's statement on oath, and submitted himself to cross- 
examination. The responsibility of not having done so rests on his 
1 advisers, and they thought that as there was technically no 
evidence against him before the court, he ought not to be called 
—_ to rebut what pealy sae non-existing. But they forgot that 
what may be sound ad' in the case of some unknown person is 
not equalt sound in that of a personage in the position of Sir 
Charles. Sir Charles Dilke has denied, and does deny the charge. 
{t would have been better had he done so on oath, and under cross- 
sxamination, for he was not only before the court of justice, but 
before the tribunal of public opinion. 

es 


Tuts is rather lively! A “Householder” writes to a contem- 
porary thus :— I enclose you an analysis from a leading chemist. 
made of ery gy hl me 
rom one of the airy 
Companies in London. Almost 
on the day this ysis was 
made, I received a letter from 
two of my tenants me 
to help them in finding a market 
for the sale of milk in London, 
as their outlook at present is 
hopeless. It seems to me ha 
that this wholesale adulteration 
should be going on in London at 
a time when farmers in the 
country are in vain s ling 
by honest means to keep their 
heads above water. I prefer not 
to name the Company; the cap 
may fit more than one; but you 

see for yourself I am justified 
in drawing the attention of the 
public to thesubject.—Certificate 
of Analysis. Result : Total solids, 
1193 per cent.; solids, not fat, 
9°21 per cent.; butter fat, 2°72 
per cent.” is reminds one of 
what the poet says. Says the 
poet: “The simple question of a 
simple mind, In accents soft as silk, Asked how a homely fluid was 
defined, And murmured, What is milk? Go seek your Simpson, 
freel: use the handle, Ada chalk and sheeps’ brains, Stir up with a 
candle. es 
s 


‘Tue correspondent of the Gauloie sends to Paris an “ interview” 
with Mr. Hyndman. The leader of the Socialists, as he calls him, 
said that the riots commenced at the Carlton Club, where the 
servants threw water, milk, and refuse on thecrowd. Mr. Hyndman 
repeated that he had strenuously discountenanced violence, because 
the cause of the disinherited would eventually triumph through the 
force of events. He added, however, that it was necessary to agitate, 
and to keep on boldly “ pegging away” until justice was obtained. 

ss 


s 

A weex or so since, the old Berkeley Foxhounds, when hunting in 
the woody district of Taplow, after an exciting chase ran a fine fox 
to earth, and it was determined to dig out the animal. On this being 
done, the remains of five dead foxhounds were discovered in the lair, 
which without doubt are the bones of the five foxzhounds belonging 
to this pack which on the same day exactly eighteen years were 
lost at this spot, and of which, despite all efforts made at the time 
to recover them, no trace until the present had ever been found. It 
is almost certain that these dogs, having followed the fox to earth, 
were afterwards unable to find an exit and thus perished. 


A TERRIBLE story reaches us from Worcester. A cow has offered 
violence to the mayor. The beast in question had been a respectable, 
well-conducted 


the 

his lordship in- 
stantly executed a 
strategic move- 
ment to the rear, 
formed square, and 
Sie pee 
cattlery. 

his open umbrella 
in front of himself, 
he __recei 


ved the 
mad onslaught of 
the infuriated 
cain dealt vite 
chevaux dc whale. 


or ens) 
Lu \ ke pad hin, that: he pat act to depen: hes the cheap caval: 
aword faked up by the ubiquitous German, or the economical trash 
cartridge filled with sand and saw-dust. : 
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A CHRONICLE OF OURIOUS EVENTS. 
A Oaruxpas vos ras Wanx Exprme Manca 15th, 


March, 1805.—The freehold of White's Clubhouse, in St. 
bes eg was this day sold at the anction mart for £46,000. 
White's originally stood at the bottom of St. James's Street, on the 
eastern side, nearly opposite to where are now the Conservative and 
Thatohed House Clubs. Gay, in his “ Trivia,” thus bri to the 
mind's eye the scene which in former times might have wit- 
nessed—in the winter of course :— 


“ At White's the harness’d chairman idly s' 
And ewings around his waist his tingling hands. 


At this club, on the last night of the year 1754, the first Lord Mont- 
fort supped and played cards as usual, and on leaving told the 
waiter to send his lawyer to wait on him the next day at eleven, as 
he had important business to transact. The important business was 
simply the work of blowing out his brains with a horse-pistol. Lady 
Hervey says that the sole cause of the rash act was a tedium vite 
quite unaccountable in a man who had enjoyed all the success o 
public life. White's still counts s goodly number of the wealthy 
portion of the aristocracy among its members, including the Prince 
of Wales and the Duke of Edinburgh. 


aa ee tA Ae 
8th March, 1834.—On this day two little boys were playing 
on the banks ab the Grosvenor Canal at Pimlico: the inger of the 
two fell into the water; the elder, about nine years o age, Lien er 
in with the hope of saving him. Both sank, and at is critical 
moment Mr. Ryan, an actor at Astley’s Amphitheatre, passed with 
a fine Newfoundland dog, which, under the name of “ Hero” was 
wont to take part in some of the performances. A bystander threw 
& pebble into the water, to show spot where the two poor boys 
were immersed. The dog Pl in, and brought up the elder one. 
The clothes were rent, and the boy sank again; but the dog maki 

a second attempt, succeeded in bringing him to the shore; and, 
afterwards, his brother. Mr. Horncroft, the father of the children, 
gave a dinner that evening, at which Hero was a specially invited 
guest; and his gambols with the two boys whom he had saved 
showed how he appreciated the joyousness of the meeting. Some 
years ago, ten selected St. Bernard dogs were brought to Paris, and 
appointed as savers of human life in the river Seine. In time they 
proved eminently serviceable. 


Greenwich, contai ager numbers of small black flies. A black 
rein fell at Mon’ 1819, and when analysed was found to 
contain soot. It was discovered that some forests in the south of 
the river Ohio had taken fire, and the sooty particles had been con- 
veyed in the air. A black rain fell at B: ham in May, 1866, 
and such rains are not uncommon in Scotland. These 8 are 
often of volcanio origin; of such a nature one, which occurred in 
1781, sixty or seventy miles from Mount Etna, was believed to be. 
The blood like red of a rain which fell at the in 1670, was 
caused by swarms of small red insects, perhaps a of water-flea. 


posts railings. are more won in their way 
than this, for the little worker no tools but two sharp teeth to 
help her; she bores a tunnel ten or twelve times her own length 
quite smooth at the side, and makes ten or twelve floors to her house 
by a beantiful kind of joinery. This labour occupies several weeks. 
In the empire of France the royal mantle and standard were both 
thickly studded with golden bees, instead of Louis flowers, because 
more than three hundred golden bees were found in the tomb of 
Chil’derio, father of Clovis, when it was in 1658. The 
modern opinion is that what we call a fleur de lis is a bee with its 


wings outstretched. 


11th March, 1'797.—Two disch: servants this day in- 
formed the police that Ladies Buckingham, Luttrel, and Stuart 
layed faro, in consequence of which their ladyships were fined. 
bling is common to all nations; even the division of the pro- 
mised land to the Israelites was determined by lot. From time 
immemorial the Chinese have been addicted to es of chance; 
indeed beggars in China will gamble for a piece of the offal which is 
there sold as food. In Pompeii even loaded dice have been found. 
1 calla idleness prevails, there games, gaming, and gambling are 
at home. 
11th March, 1702.—The first daily paper, entitled to this descrip- 
tion, The Daily Courant, was started this day by “ E. Mallet, against 
the Ditch, at Fleet Bridge,” a site, probably, very near that of the 
ont Times office. It was a single page of two columns, and pro- 
essed solely to give foreign news, the editor or publisher further 
assuring his readers that he would not take upon himself to give 
any comments of his own, “ supp ng other people to have sense 
enough to make reflections for themselves.” 


12th March, 1826.—On this day several poor women, who 
seemed excited and uncomfortable, came before a magistrate, and 
one of the number es gene that one Thomas Rushton, a barber, 
called at her poor abode, and asked politely to look at her hair. He 
rofessed to be in raptures with it, and her a guinea for it. 
Raing in straitened ciroumstances, she accepted the offer. The 
— at once took out his scissors, and cut off whole of her hair. 
“ See, your worship, said she, “ what he has done.” His worship did 
see, and found that there were only little stumps of hair left like 
pigs’ bristles. The fellow put her hair in his hat, and ran off with- 
out giving her a single coin. All the other women in the court had 
been defrauded of their tresses in a similar way! 


12th March, 1682.—Chelsea Hospital was founded this day. There 
is a tradition that this institution owes its rise to the patriotic exer- 
tions of Nell G e. A paragraph in a newspaper of the day seems 
to give some little strength to the supposition that her family once 
dwelt in the vicinity, and a public-house at no distance from 
the hospital, having her portrait for its sign, an inscription 
ascribing to her the merit of the foundstion. 

* “We hear that Madame Ellen Gwynne’s mother, si lately by the 
waterside at her house by the Neat Houses, near myn poe hh 

was drowned. — Domestic Intetlig., Aug. 5, 1679. 


A nation's gratefn! tribute to the brave; 
Hail! blest retre 1s from war and shipwreck, hail 
That oft arrest the wand 8 sail, 


Long have ye known reflection's genial ray, 
close of valour’s various aay.” 


18th March, 1798.—The body of a hairdresser at Newport, 
England, was this day buried in the highway; the reason assigned, 
his gluttonous eating. whereof he died. Adephagia, the goddess of 
gluttony, had a temple in Sicily. 

18th March, 1614.—Bartholomew Legat was this day burnt at 
Smithfield for the heresy of Arianism. Smithfield is a corruption 
of Smoothfield. It has been a market in London for over 700 years 
Tee a the 12th century describes it as ‘a plain field where 
every Friday there is a celebrated rendezvous of fine horses brought 
thither to be sold.” 

18th March, 1879.—The steamship Severn this day, off Dungeness, 
ran down a cutter containing twelve pilots and eight of the crew 
fifteen of whom were drowned. 
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‘ HAUGHTY BIOGRAPHY OF A BARONET. THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. FOUR FLIRTS. 

. =a oath *.* It has come to the knowledge of A. Soren, Esq., M.P., that eee pene ae 

é T’ve wal! e come now ) PE! +» M.P., in 

4 ig tr pheoradiliyetag cary Chenoa is the goumtamess of the Letters pulkahed —— 

- 1 know of nought before my birth,— from numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his “ AwaRD THE QUEEN OF SPADES.—/Oontinued). 

% ‘And ecarce remember that. or Merit.” A. SLoren, T.W.M., es to assure his atrons that For atime he demurred, but in the end gave way to the joint 

( "Tis said that when it every letter that has been published under the title of “Tus Eprror’s 2a, Te of Walter and myself. A few days before th: 
he Letren-Box" is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the “ Awand or | public thronged the house where I had passed so many, many happy 
My mo nate ts Menit" itself will be given to anyone who can prove the contrary. te 
. was glad ; 90, GrouczsTzr Piacg, Port™an Square, Lonpow, 

A And, whale my bee Bird Feb., 1886. 

a | Bhe f To Auty Suorzr, Friend of Man, &o., &0., &. 

- ers red soft IuLusTaious Sim,—Afver more than thirty years in the 

y t A use of his pen, the u! finds iy bows of expressing 

‘ f In time, of course, 1 the emotions of re, and gratitude with which he has 

if ‘went to echool, received the “Award of it,” and the toadd to his name 

: And mastered rule | F.0.8. In this difficulty he submits his heart to Suorzs, and con- 

: of three ; fidently leaves that true philanthropist to draw his own conclusions. 

e% And then sat on an At the same time, the begs to remark that the “Award of 
= e office stool Merit’ (with the autograph accompanies it) is superior to all 
(The masters sat on | other awards in this respect—that it is useful as as ornamental. 

: me). When the Social Revolution pasees his way, W. C. will appear in his 

d baloony, will exhibit his di, and will save his windows. In the 

x We kept a shop—dis- | meantime, visitors will be invited to view the autograph. Yo 

h We “4 - pisved the boast, people vided with their copy-books) will learn what a truly free 

_ I went to school. he best,” like noble hand-writing really is ; and correspondents guilty of that 

w But when my dad gave up the ghost, oe Se rae be oor thee poy SLOPEB paler 

: Mamma gave up the store. ‘wilt be instructed vo follow the Storgn example. 

: Time flew: grown up and rich, forsooth, Illustrious Sir, 

£ Tisaged 0: uarve the stabs, Your grateful servant to command, 

“4 And Tomkins, lover of the truth, WILELE COLLINS, F.O.S. hours, to see the chairs and tables, the horses, the carriages, every- 
Became a candid ! Pancr Vita, Sourm Laxsara, 8.W oes ——— to us = -~ respect Ad = sold - ee by ses 
tood stood p S.W. ttle and Tappitt, the well-known auctioneers, the Lomax family 

: { All Pecthes gatrg pellet : My Dear Aty,—I wrotes letter of thanks to Baxter, in re Diploms | moved with wins few comforts they had saved from the wreck to the 

a ne day was won, the : (of which I am very pon). and told him to thank you, if you were | dismal old-fashioned house on the bank of the Thames in which uncle 

y queenly “bob” the culprit. 1 hope he has done so. If not, pray accept the best Reginald had lived and died. 

Hed run my foe to thanks of, Yours always, ihe three days of the eale at our friend and neighbour's house 

e ground. Feb. 23rd, 1886. LAL BROUGH. were the three most miserable I had ever passed. We walked about 

le stealthily, with sad faces, as if in the presence of death; and we 

n How proudly now my Wesrsourne Grove, Lonvon, W., 23rd, Feb., 1886. shuddered as we heard the vehicles rattling along the road, filled with 


Dear Smm,—The “Award of Merit” Certificate has duly reached me, those who made holiday to walk through the stately and handsomely 
and I am much oblixed for same. furnished rooms, which undeserved misfortune had thrown open to 

Presumably it 18 sent as a kind of advertisement for your paper, their thoughtless curiosity. 
and, if so, you would like it given ce. I shall see that it is Still, in one respect I was not sorry. The disaster gave me a 
placed in # conspicuous place. Yours feithful! colourable pretext for breaking off with Walter, so I felt that in not 
WM. WHITELEY. doing so I was acting as my own mistress, and not at the dictation 


bosom swells! 
How gladly beats 
my heart! 
s “public” taste at 
least compels 
A(r)rival to depart. 


n Parliament I never 
spoke, 
But wisely wagged 
my ead 
d find no reason to 
revoke 


Auty Sropzr, Esq., P.B. ——— of uncle Reginald. 
—e Panis, February 23rd, 1686. A week after the Lomaxes were settled at Grimwood, came an in- 
Dean Frrenp Atty—Jast a few lines to thank you for the vitation to me to stay with them, and to Grimwood I went with 
“ Award of Merit,” which I received on my twenty-ninth birthdsy, pleasure, at the P og tt of a happy week with Walter, and with 
so you see you have given me a birthday present, and one that curiosity at the idea of exploring an old mansion about which so many 
shall aly prize. Exouse haste. With my love to Tootsie, your | strange stories were current, and which had been bequeathed in so 


i tovel wishes to yourself, I remain, yours ve uliar & manner. 

———, vest canseeely, ae oe ee UITTLE FBISKEY, FOS.” P°Grimwood lay some distance up the Thames, and far removed from 
sous (hel Kage ing a . oniat/ Bene bed rc: did a face choses eee Lpetoel but a 
6, Apetrat TennicE, Straxp, W.C., February 24th, 1886. 8 ater; and the gay pleasure boats and the fussy steam 
seat the while, ” To the Editor “ ALLY SLOPER's Been eee launches went by without so much as dreaming that bebind the 
To argue ne'er in- My Dean Sm,—Please to convey to my old friend, ALLY SLOrER, osier-grown island they passed, lay a sort of shallow lagoon, and be- 
__ duced), my best thanks for the brilliant! five! dered y “Award of Merit,” | hind that again, in the midst of the trees which rose high above the 
ntil at last a brain which, framed and glazed by the very ap ve Awarder, is now ilage of the ait, a quaint old house built some two centuries ago, 
heels proudly suspended on the wall of my -TOOM, &8 & stimulant | which boasted a few feeble and questionable historical associations, 

A barren-et pro- to which even Sir Wilfrid Lawson could offer no objection. With and a genuine and undoubted ghost. 


I feel some hesitation as I approach this portion of my story. Since 


RBOmoMT FT ONM eda iS Far Bam: Oo Re 


duced. * 
good wishes, believe me,— faithful “ ally,” 
: And when I die, the world called in, an mar test ~ BLANCHARD, F.O.S. the rise and fall of table-turners and spirit-rappers, the supernatural 
to To judge me then comm—anded, ——— has dropped into sad disrepute; and I can only relate the marvellous 
Shall say, “ He lies, but 'tis no sin; 145, Hanuey Stage, W. events which happened to me at Grimwood without comment, leav- 
Oh, Tompkins, you're (s) man de(a)d!” Dean Ma. SLoren,—Many thanks for the “ Award of Merit” you ing those who know my character and disposition to decide whether 
—- have so kindly sent me; 1 value it very much. 1 am of such an excitable, impressionable nature as to be led away 
ANOTHER ANECDOTE. My tate iliness must plead soy excuse for ote REND: by scampering rate scree et itt Which seas abd ecbonoe 
z A uarpy traveller knows a Red Indian who frequently demon- Loire yy rene ee i endeavour to combat that which they cannot understand. 
R strates the marvellous resistance of compressed air, by placing his i Guoss Tueatns, February 25th, 1886. Iam grave; I always am when I recall my week with the Lomaxes, 
i thumb on the muzzle of a loaded rifle, and discharging the weapon Dean Sm,—I beg to acknowledge with many th our kindly | grave, but neither soared nor timorous, for were it not for the Grim. 
Z by means of a string attached to his toe. Immediately on the = uotice of me. I am infinitely obliged by the vestimo with ite | wood ghost, I should be now the most miserable girl in England. 
a being the bullet rolls quietly back towards the breech, and hi most amusing illustrations and nice frame. I shall always preserve Any respectable ghost, with something on his mind, would have 
: thumb is left intact. The hardy traveller admits that the Red | jt asa very plessant memento, and regret much that the torture of | fixed upon Grimwood as an eligible residence fora disembodied spirit, 
3 Indian's digital arrangement is pretty strong, and considers that || s very severely sprained ankle has prevented an earlier reply to your | not that the house was Petareegae, but that it was steeped in such 
. this experiment is not quite safe for weak-thumbed men to attempt. | favour, as as robbed me (for the time being) of that inveterate a sombre, all-pervading gloom, that it would have been positively 
. Seen eee eee se ¥ “ ” i i ocredi ch, under | incomplete without its supernatural resident. 
e tendency to “fun,” for which you yive me credit, sad = Gritawood was a long, low, substantially built brick house, with an 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. | cre favoursble condisions, would have induood mete answer 39% ray of blindless windows, lke sghtlos eyes 
x [shall be giad to reosive the “ Hatr-Hoxrpar” weekly, till farther When quite a child, I remember in a fit of temper pushing and 
t TOOTSIE, having obtained the Eminent’s ay meg to open ao | notice.—I am, dear Sir, your obliged servant, Ce my doll’s large, wide-open staring eyes till they fell into her 
e Matrimonial A at “ The Sloperies,” begs to draw the attention A. Storer, Esq., T.O.E. JANE STEPHENS. ollow interior with = Cieriiting ssiale, leaving two ugly repulsive black 
- of al Unmarried Boye and Girls to the fact that Matrimonial : , a vacancies in her pink and white wax. I never looked at the Grim- 
r dvertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 67, MyppgLTon SquaRe, Lonpos, E.C., 26th February, 1886. wood windows without thinking of that doll. et 
e charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the Most Eminent Siz,—I am indeed proud, pleased, and honoured The tall trees which surrounded the house seemed to cast it in per- 
e ‘Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. | at the “ Award of Merit” you have coalerred upon mae, 008 kindly sag one ptt poeta tm perpen ye marked sickly 
= e Addrese—TOOTSIB, © MATRIMONIAL AGBROY,” Se aw lanes volar idoned ag tales in Goan OrThere was no attempt at relief in the dull even surface of the front 
i 99 Shoe ‘Lane, Fleet Street, E.0. sory to cheer the gloom of midnight promenades, and keep the of roan — ES car E ouioay ee ba x 
rhs i i i Man: e! rom the -effaced_inscriptio: e the 
, LADY, of 20 years, medium height, considered good looking dren from Playing with eefully, 7 CE CHANDOS. Pisces at one time busts of the Roman emperors. ‘ . 
e > A SADY, cricate moans of her own, would like to hear and receive | P.S.—Mille amitiée d toute la famille SLoPER. Caesar was there, considerably the worse for wear; and Caligula 
. ) photo froma young man about 21 or 29. Address—Miss C., “ TooTsiE's To Hon. AuLy SLOPEB. with a broken nose; but the next bust had been ag by a cheap 
e 3 Rarenconuan AGENoY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. a plaster cast of Napoleon, and was covered with mildew, while in the 
. ————————— oe ee Oo th ed 163 Comzpy Taxatre, Twenty-sizth of the Second, ' Eighty-sizth. one following, above which I could just trace the name of Vespasian, 
d OUNG LADY, fair and plump, height, 5 feet 9 inches, aged 164 My pear SLoPEn,—The glad tidings of my F.0.S.-ment came upon stood—oh, shame and profanation !—a common black bottle and a 
: be tail and wood looking, and | ave at least 30s. pet not over 2; must | ine like a sheet-iron thunder-clap. Often before had I presented | cracked wine-glacs. by th ral he tree-branches 
- ) Kare K.,““Toorste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Bhoe orders, “ two stalls, with the author’s compliments,” though I may In approaching the house by the cent ie the ge Aa 
+ Lane, London, E.C. add in’ line which can, if necessary, be paid for ot the usual rate, | met overhead the vaulted roof of a cathedral aisle, an ] 
- A our free-list is now suspended near | box-office, and I need | been a man I am sure I should have religiously removed my hat in 
A® ENGLISHMAN, 25, in good situation in Paris, wishes to | scarcely say to my old friend Storer, foremost among the dis- | deference to the solemn gloom. At the end of the avenue was & 
: hear from a young lady with a view to matrimony, Address—J. C., 4 select life-membership dead-heads, wh been | masterly reproduction in marble of the world-famous dancing faun. 
. “Toorste's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane ed and life-me hip ay we ‘a weath ined, and with, so it red to me, hi 
* London, E.C. D , » | raised to the Erminie, he will find his own. moss-grown and weather-stained, and with, so 1t appea: me, hit 
; — er —— Never before had it been by lot to receive or to be invested, and I | merry laugh dilated into a Mephistophelean leer. 
5 | A briedhsho Paeatlie desirous to sorveapond — a dark Phar cannot but wonder at what rate of interest, vith sah an one 80 > < , i 
% man wi marriag » medi rilliantly illumina’ UVES 3 FS 
= » small fortune when married. Address L. ke TooTsiE's MATRIMONIAL a coloured, #0 b y 7 A. Pat Z 
AQENCT, 17 The Bloperies, | 0 Bae Lane, SS Ghee Lana, Lonten: B.C: Blissful will be the thought. I have been by Stores decorated, J 
. A YOUNG WIDOW. 80, tall and fair, of good a: ce, thorough! not led with wonder if he will painé and plumb and do me 
y domesticated, and of business habite, would to correspond Sith up gene y; in the spring. . 
a tall, dark gentleman about 34; he mast be good looking, having a mous- Lam too full for words, and when I say gratitude will impel me to 
tache; fond of home. She would make a loving wife. ‘Address—E. H., | make SLopes also speechless on the first opportunity, know I 
me, | TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, | .hall see him soon. 
ndon, E.C. I shall be obliged to receive, it you send by return of parcel post, 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, age 21, with an income of £500 per J an sage Ce catalogae of my F.O.S.-ter brethren and sisteren 
annum, and of good old family, tall, and considered fairly good look- | together with an assorted packet of grips countersigns, and pass- 
ing, would like to correspond with a  foune lady of good ce and | words. F.O.S., I at first took to be an abbreviation of Fine Old 
ectionate disposition, about 19, with a view to must have | Scotch, but when its real signification dawned upon my brain 
no less income than the advertiser, and be @ tho! Christian. Any inward wave of mighty emotions surged like a big drink, engulph- 
Toung lady wishing for # loving snd warm-hearted has eon yy Bhoe oo Melly, 20d ht oe I seized tay stylograph to 
J. W. B..  TooTsiE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe | 128 the wee nipgie of meaner thought, as / se: ys. stylograp 
; Lane, London, E.C. inscribe myself for the firstly, Yours, aCe my ULTON 
: A oo LADY, rite bine ayes and yore {oosadered SS ———————— har rh ; 
, very amial 8 corres, f 4 
f a young quntlouan of pga yell roe te promi three Pipes HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. fa, I F q 
competency. NCfarese MSY. Ww oeorame Macermowan AGENCY,” Nezono Natunat Hisrony.—Ducks’ feet am not webby like fowls. 1 i 
t “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Y A Rixo-pove.—A bride. : wy 9 
a oo Mosr old donkeys’ heads show the growth of 'ears. 7 AK: 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 20, having £1,500 and heir to real Nava, Eriquerrz.—A ship may answer her helm, but not her Grimwood. 
A png uc soap em oy mie a comaine prod a hg SF — 1 shuddered when I first saw it, for anythin simulating jollity 
2 g 
: accomplished young Indy ; photos exe ‘and returned; honourable Ku om aaa dog gecesily: oe ary gach punporuridio s acemed ghastly nite Bookery ; but f grew 
nthe Bloperies,” 99 fa og al iain A Sable Loy wees Steet accustomed to it, even a8 I did to the long dank | Shee waving halt 
* ndon, E.C. yee : = the fall tting tree-trunks overgrown with 
, Tux pest Tir von 4 Srontine Paorast.—The toe of your boot ere ecco tangs the fron gatos securely. locked, but hang 


*,° NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free bg! and post-free, to | Let him have it! 
forward unopened, to the parties interes: all L letters recewed in Worauwoop.—Coffins. 
reply to the above advertisements. Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits. 


ing by asingle rusty hinge and seemingly requiring but a gust ol 


A FuencuMan lately come over is continually crying, “ Vive la | wind to level them upon the weed-grown carriage-drive. 
(To bi continued next week. 


Rain!” Atty is glad he likes it. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, March 6, 1886 


LOVE’S YOUNG DREAM! 
The Sloper of the Past and the bisa the Future. There was no “ Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency" in those days. 


* My friend,” said Mr. Twaddle one morningjto a4 


tinker whom he met (we cannot vouch for Mr. 


many,” id ; 
“Sometimes.” “Oh, my friend,” Mr. *rwaddle, 
“turn it up,or you wi reach a drunkard's grave!" 


pees Ss 
1. Tak EARLIEST SLOPERIAN EPrFicy Exrtant. —Probably intended to represent 2. In THE Joan oF Ancapian Peniop.—“ Nay, 'tis unfair to press thy 
a flirty Dance of the Period. suit with that helmet on.” 


The salmon ease tis gentl-man too offishious, and 
$ tell hii “hook” it, but he won é 


a AMONGST MEDLEVAL MoNsTROSITIES.—" Got the gone, impudent n male 4. WHEN THE HoLy wan WAS GOING ON.—Did Sroren’ ‘8s ancestors go away 
person! It likes me not, thy forwardness with the Crusaders? Not qui 


Why shonldn't men attend | A one t) bh, 
the Senool of Cookery too? car Wy Tie. 


THE ORIFTING OF THE COLUMBINE, F 

(By A BxoreR’ ec 4r robe Nag redone | d <= EG 
over" y) etch, and no 5. WHEN LITTLE Boys CARRIED LONG TRaINns.—“ o_o sweet sir,thou 6, WHEN OLD _ 

only sav ‘ “double” tut “treble” on this ccasion. hast a winning tongue and courtly presen yon bagel tad me co? pine de becitlr§ Anya alam = ‘SLOP B 


“No, ong oe didn't have aay windows broken in 
the recen’ ts. The fact 
tract wi 
mine wi 


| 
| 


THE LANGUAGE. 


| English Lady. Gareong—da 8 
{ Dr. Johnson were alive now, the first thing he | Garcon. Oui, Madame; tout s 


mould ig would be to take a walk d lish Lady (with indignat ’ 
| turn up Shoe Lane, and visit Sloper's Relics’ _~ Cnn ‘ad any fromeedl a ing Hon). "Ow can it be too sweet when I 


London’ Printed by Datata BaoTumns, ot thelr Onion Prose, High Gireet, H.W. and Published for tbe Proprietor, by W.J. Grmaima, eb “The Bloperiny* 99 Bhoe L .0.—Saturday, March 6, 1000. 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


Il-natured Director. Aye, aye, Maister Thamson, I mind the day when ye 
hadna a frill to your sark.” 

Mr. T. Aweel, aweel, Maister Davie, if it wasna frilled at the tae end it was 
at the taether! 


